WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
CHAPTER XIV
T TRAVELLED out to Constantinople on the Orient Express
I towards the end of November 1920. The journey from London
•^ at that time took about four days, and as often as not the train was
held up by the strikes which were so prevalent in Italy till Mussolini
took charge there. On any train journey I always used to wear an
old coat, a pair of flannel trousers, and that much abused and maligned
article an old school tie, generally the old Etonian cricket colours
known as the Eton Ramblers or that of the I Zingari. On the train
throughout the journey was a red-headed Britisher who often stared
at me, as I thought malevolently. Certainly he gave no sign of wishing
to talk to me or to make my acquaintance. Two days after I got to
Constantinople I was told that the Military Attache, Colonel Baird,
wished to speak to me. To my surprise, who should walk in, resplend-
ent in the uniform and gold lace of a full Colonel, but my fellow-
passenger on the train. He was himself both an Eton Rambler and an
I.Z., yet he had spent four dull days on the same almost empty train
without saying a word to me. That could not happen in the case of
anyone else than an Englishman, or of a Scot, as we both were. After-
wards he became one of my dearest friends, and I was very unhappy
when he was killed in a motor accident some ten years later. By then
he had retired from the Army and become Secretary of the Carlton
Club, a job which he ran extremely well but which was utterly un-
worthy of his great qualities and ability.
Sir Horace Rumbold had preceded me and was already installed as
High Commissioner (with rank as Ambassador). The Counsellor,
Frank Rattigan, had not arrived, and until he did the post was filled
by a very sagacious Consular officer, Harry Lamb (afterwards Sir
Harry and Consul-General in Smyrna, where he worthily played his
part in helping such as could be helped when Mustapha Kemal's
troops entered and sacked and burnt most of that unfortunate city in
1922).
The Levant Consulate was a specialized branch of the Con-
sular Service, and it is noteworthy what a number of capable and
distinguished officers it turned out The Chief Dragoman or Oriental
Secretary at the Embassy, Andrew Ryan, later our Minister at Jedda
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